
nraonJIM'S KIDS.
A LOST ART land foke it inUlher entraltyj truiE

) The moral torpor of the bo,; who
"Wo are to be married at tho end of

one year."
My silence seemed to astonish Muriel,

and Hugh said wonderingly :

"And now that it is settled, explain
your meaning, Muriel, when you said
that Myrtle had made arrangements to
'take in the swindlers.'"

"I will," sho replied, with more ani-
mation than usual. "You know sho has
been taking pictures at tho morgue?
Well, sho was not satislied with that;
sho has actually sent in loner terms
than Barton, who has been taking the
rogues' pictures at the police court, and
sho has undermined him. At any rate,
they havo been here with a half dozen
burglars and one or two murderers and
assault and batterers, and we mav ex

tion then?" sho asked, provokingly in
nocent. "How selfish yon are."

I felt that my face was betraying ma,
but I held on to my temper. So then
sho knew that I had finished two pic-
tures. I had not given her credit for
so much penetration.

After all this I dared not csk aftci
the fortunes of Mr. Irving.

Muriel had no such scruples.
"Then that was really Black Eric?"

she asked, when tho Sheriff come in
again.

"Oh, yes, we havo sent him back to
Omaha lor trial. Ho's a deep one,
though. He pretended to tho last that
ho could clear himself.

Muriel looked slylv at mo but said
nothing, but I believo she read mv

CincAStr between frien3 is a chigrn
easily bridged over Avoid it, or it

will at lastbecomo aawido as thoearthf
ani as dee? as tbo grave. Chicago
Sun,

"IffE is the plity-gTowi- id of tho
soulr hutr like a little ehild, there aro-man-y

souls that would jiefer to play ia
the diit Newman Inltjendtnt,

WniQ a pxiirter asks fm le4 girl to
jrive him a PT-w- f of her lovo tto locks
Ser forra up in his m-br- and ho puts
his imprint on-i- l Carl lrtzr eek-l- y.

Jesse IcHentjt camo hemo-afr- lato
how, and in'his mraal condition.. "You
aro just out of t1ie saloon. Now, donjt
you deny it," said his wife.. "It ain't
my Jault," responded tho W3etche4 in-

ebriate; "I'd'have lWen there-jo- t if tho
proprietor hadn't? losedup." Turan

A OOOD' 1WASOX.
W'tr doe flie hold'2lr hrl so 1 ign

And look poiui'lllou'i.
Ana pan the other maiden i y

A lf they mtd b billow?
Well may nhe walk the stnet.

Th while her iiridclncnMea;
Her tozy qnilt romplete

M'4e of ten tboo piece.
Coelon Courier.
"A Bo.iton girl is going to raarry

Prof. Edmunds, one- - of tho men T.Wio

devised zemo standard time.w The mar-riac- re

mav bo a happy one if somo ficad- -

ish paragrpa.hor doesn'tfush in with tbo
remark thaithe Professor is anxious to
call her his zone. Exolkmgc.

TlIE ladiesofr' ai Pennsylvania
lown have lorraedi a- - "1'opping tueh4;rt After a seasonable

of ttemlx;rsllip a lady will
. compotent to prompt tho falter
ing swain wl sets out . to propose fcr
her hand. Exchange:

"TnET talktfcoot a wowiw's phere
Ah thouuU had a limit;

There' not a rlln evrtfc or heaven.
There's not vtalc to mankind elren,
'I'he-.e'- not a UeMHlne or a woe.
There's not a whimpered or no.
There's not s life, or dathvor birth.
That has a feather's vteiuhftcz worth,

Wlthout n nfnan Jn it."
A youxo Bofttonian,, tho recently

rwnt up hills of (Vermont to-g- t

married to farmer's daughter, was
taken to task by tho old man as fol-

lows: "Now, Joems,. thk 'ere match,
rjas kinder broight about by you and
Susie, and I'vt-hut- no- - oriince to say
r y thing to yon. How. much are you
twrth?" "Well,? replied Jecms, after
Eome hesitation, "puttinfr it on tho
basis of Western) Union at 57 I am
v;rth :;0,(5 )()."" "Stoj!: oung man
stop right thari? oxclaii3td tho old
nan. "I want", a. sounder- - basis than
t!at ! Jist figgor on turnips at 75 cents

bushel aud ro what, your value
rxiouuts tol" Wall Stncl News.

On tho other liand, .tho Txast of prey
that th. aro too many lunch

fiends about tho. establishment, and.'
that something should ba done to erad-irat- o

them; anddhen he-sy- Mf?ivo mo
wiother big slvvof thattlef; tho last
nas a little tocn'st; aud. a few more po-

tatoes and gravy, plenty of gravy, if'
vu leaso; and another i ,3lato of bread,
iud plenty of vermicelli.. It is healtliy, .

n littlo of it and some salad. Y'ou.
ought to havo,- - moro-v- r getables andi
)i.sh, or oyst us, . liko tly do at ther.

saloonaxid a fresh napkin. I.
ran't eat lnich now.nj I ato a late
breakfast, an I am goini homo to din
nor. jUst Wmt a mere bite to stay my;
stomach," arul finally hen he takes.
ui. tfiiimorarT leave he does it with th&.
air of a prirure abdicatini; tho throne.:
Arkatisaw Xraucler..

AMALOAMAZ30X.
Amalea ;a a chieftain, bold.

The ot hU 4kn.
In Uiireivl iiuatnt e 1 told,

in the clorlotw (Ii.ti of old
He wan a mitftrty.iaun.

There came a mald. alut fair wag she,.
liut rioleiul w is ltA9 state;

"Alas! thonsh he cam-no- t for me,"
hh Burnt In ruournfuV melody,

"1 wuld Amalcaaiuite."
Tfcea .wld the warrl&r: "Sinsrle bllia.

11"4 Ueta much
And prrfin on hw; li; a kiss,
Thli daintv medieval miss

AuuJ. a mated.
O, ?ody mine, ho :i'T,dil rue

11 m of his cai 4 atlon;
De aune hi J y,lloe but you -
Aoi each to eachi'll e'er be trua,.' Lanwcct araa'.tfioaation.

ruck..

A Ikilrj-ia- n Funeral..
A faueral proassion, descniled by

Mr. More in hia, recent work entitlei '
"Under the Balkans," was rojnarkablo
in tlu first )laa9 for a yoke, sJ whito
oxtu drawing a. wagon wii wicker
sid on which the coflin tiiat of a
weman was yloced feet foremost:

'On tho frsnbof tho wagmrodo tho
p'jsst, carrying in his hand a sacristy
L'l&Ue of cay and behind cat one of tho
relatives, tit "was followed by a small
acowd of agouti twenty or flirty mourn-oc- s,

mostlvwOiBaen, wearing gowns oC"
ooarse honcspnn cloth, colored aprons
and handkerchiefs oa t!lair heads, be-
ing tho uwial costumo L the country.
Arriving at tbe ruins c& the battersdi
and deci;3d Church oi St George, the
processiou stopped aid the mournera
crossed, themselves, while the psest
scatters! incense oa, all sides. The.
corps(,-wihie- was wxapped in a ccioc4
blaukattho faco culy being extcsed.
was caxried into ths. church, placed b-fo- ra

iih altar, andlakl feet eost-waxdi- n

tho blanket, the lad Wing suj poxted
by a. pillow. The body was eiia in a
goUrbTaided bridal costume,, a band-kerchi- ef

on the head, shoes said stock-
ings on tho feet,ajad a gold cluin aronnd
the neck. Qa tho breast wa ploxxl a
lighted triplo-branche- d wax tapeo, and
benches of fiowra wero also laid on tho
breast and placed in the band. A small
oil lamp was burning near the head. A
loaf of bread on a plate, a pan of boiled
wheat, and a dish of honey were set
near th corprse. The mourners and
congregation, to tho number of alout
fifty, Uttstly women, each held a light-
ed tapar, as, did also the two officiating
prieaU and tho clerks."

Watering htock.
Jay Gould's littlo boy went to visit

some country relatives. Early in tho
morning he aroso, anil, missing his
uncle, asked one of his cousins:

"Wheros Uncle Jehez gone?"
Ho's gone to water stock " replied

Jabez's little boy.
"What, so early?" exclaimed little

Jay Gould. "Why, my pa m-to- r waters
stock until ho goes down town in tho
city, Txmt 10 or 11,-- Pittsburgh.
Chronicle

BI EUOEXK nOA
Jlra waa a flhciman up on the bill

C?er the teach lived ho an' hla wlfa
In a little hnue you kin ee it till

An their t-- o fair boya; uwn iny life
0o never Been two likelier kid.

In tlto o their antics an' trioks an noise,
1 han them two boys!

Jim would aro out In hla boat on the e-v-
Juat an the reat on u tlahennan did

And whrn he dine i ack at ni? ht thur'd be
l'l to hia in'td In the anrt each kid.

A Leck'nln an' checrlu' to hherman Jim
He'd hear 'cm, you bet, above tho roar
Of the waves on the chore.

Hut one night Jim came aallin' home.
And the l.ttle kid weren't on the ttanda

Jim kinder wondered th v hadn't come.
And a tremblm' took holt o' his knees and

hand.
And he learnt the worst up on the hill

In th little houoe, iu he bowed his head
"I he fever," they aald.

Twa an awful time for flaherman Jlra,
With them darlm'a nyln' at ore his eyes

They kept a callln. an' beck'ntn' him.
r they kind o wandered In mind their

crlen
"Were al rut the waves an' fshennan Jim

An' the liitlo oat for shore
'1111 they ike no more.

Well, fisherman Jim lived on and on.
And hin hair grew white and the wrinkles

came.
Hut he never smiled, and his heart seemed

none.
And he newr was heard to apeak the name

Ot the little kid who were buried thtro
Up on the hill In aleht o' the sea.
Under a wider tree.

One nlu'l.: they came and told me to haste
To the houno on the liill, tor Jim was auk,

And they aitld 1 hadn't no time to waste;
For his tide was ebbin' powerful quick.

An' he seemed to be wanu rin' and iray like,
An' a seein' aluhts he oughtn't to see
An' had culled for me.

And fisherman Jim sez he to me,
"Jt'a my last, last cruise y n understand

I'm a dark and dreadful sea,
liut on on the turth r shore, on the sand.

Are the kids, who's and callln' my
name

Jetis as they did ah, mate, you know-- In
the lontf ago."

No, sir; he wasn't afraid to die.
For all that nli'ht he emod to ace

His little boys of the years pone by,
And to hear sweet voices loruot by me;

An lust as tne mornm sun come i

ihcy re holdltiir me by tho hands!" he
cried

An' so he died.

Black Eric,"

UV RATiA B. LOSE.

differ from you there, Myrtle,"
"I do not see how you cau, Muriel.

I never could marry into a family who
thought I was not their equal."

"But I am tho eijual of tho Scar-boro- s,

Myrtle. Not one of tho family,
excepting Hugh, has a soul to appre-
ciate the beauties of art; not cno of
them could tell tho difference between
a chromo and a genuine gem in oil. I
"would be an ornament to their family,
jny dear."

'"They do not think so."
"They, have never seen me, my

lister; and besides, if I were not their
equal, do you not think that my feel-
ings are to bo considered? From my
own point of view I think that my hap-
piness

ii
is as important as Mrs.'Sear-t)oros.- "

"That may be all very well from
your point of view but wo differ a
liitle. Muriel."

" Wo differ a great deal, Myrtle. Xow,
I never could do tho degrading work
which you delight in taking thoso hor-
rible pictures of tho dead in tho

juifl?, Tor instance; ami your last
fveak i even worse yet allowing tho

; Sheriff to "bring criminals into our very
presence to get their photos for the
rogues' gallery. Yes, we differ, and
you are tho worst of the two."

"My work brings us bread and but-
ter, Muriel, while your genis in
Oil n

"'Well, "what about them?" asked mj
sister, impatiently, as I pausod,

. ashamod of myself.
"They .certainly save us wall-pap-

that iJ.a item, sis. Do let's stop quar-
reling, mw. You touch up tluse pho- -

: togvaphs, while I prepare lunch," I ex- -

claimed, starting up and hurrying into
tho little room where- - ou cooking was
done.

Maari?l nyer seemed to rcalizo that
wo wero but poor artists. She carriod
tho air of a grand duchess with her
wherever she went, and spoko conde-
scendingly to people who wero worth
their hundreds of thousands. I wa
quite provoked at her, for whilo I
caught eagerly at any work I could get,
even tintypes," she would touch nothing

' but ideal faces, and landscapes in oil.
Tho landscapes wero ideal also, for wo
were too poor to travel. Beautiful and
dreamy as her pictures were, I could
not help begrudging tho time she spent
over them, for she never sold one of
.them bv any chance.

Hard" work I had of .it, too. Besides
'bcinir tho bread-winne- r, I did tho
housowork, running downstairs and up

half dozen times a dav. after
. necessaries, whilo she toiled on inces

.santly over these unending pictures.
Still. I should remember that it was

enr dntv. for had not papa, after divid
ing h store of unsold pictures between
xi9, said:

"Myrtle, although you are tho young
cr. I Icavo Muriel in your care. You
nro practical, you will succeed, Muriel
will be as her father has been before
lier. a dreamer of dreams."

Thinking it over, I felt sorry that I
had ever felt impatient toward my sis
ter, oven when she found fault with my
"decrradinsr work, as she called it.

- JVnd now she wanted to marry a man
whose parents thought her beneath
them. I had too much pride for that
anyhow; but 1 resolved, as I spread our
little table, not to meddle with things
which did not concern me, and then,
when all was ready, I mustered niy
sweetest smile and returned to Muriel.

Tho photographs were untouched,
ind Mr. Hugh Scarboro was lolling in

tho big upholstered chair I hadjust
purchased for my patrons to pose in.

Our photographic rooms afforded an
entrancing view of roofs and chimneys
innumerable, and Muriel's dreamy blue
eyes looked out as fondly at them as if
they were the grandest of gardens,
filled with the most beautiful fiowcrs.

"Myrtle, it is settled," said Hugh,
eolcmnly, as we all sat down to lunch-co- n.

"Without saying a word to me," I
said, in spito ot my resolve.

"You did not say anything to me when
. jou rriado arrangements to take in the
awindlers," returned Muriel.

"I know it," I replied humbly,
ashamed of myself onco ovte. "How
did you settle it?"

Cximrnt of ktt Old Millwright --If w tho
aillUtonn Ua Umu Kirgtil Out or
I'm..
A number f heavy "White Dill-ston- es

were piled up on cue of the
docks along the ritor. The wero con-
signed to seme interior town1 forty or
IHty miles from tLo city, and wero of
tho style, make, and finish so long in
uso. An old man, with a slouriicd hat
jmlbd down so far 9ver his fao that
Li i small, fast-blinkin- g eyes wero al
most hid from view, riood a littVway
bick oi the wharf aud talked to a
young man whom ho bad halted1 and
asked for' a match. ""Millstones Save
pretty nearly gone ouU f date," .ttml
lie, with a half mournful air, "ami with
them havo gone tho occupation I hcVO-iollowe-

fa thirty yeartv Seo here,."
and tho old itan crowded bis hat ovar"
sm to the bok part of JUj head an ii
lifted his fao for the first time int.
jphvin sight It was pitted fiH over witb
numberless utiy dimples, dfcprC8idOU3t
a:ulcuti, and looked as i:1 ho might
socoo day have-ha- the small-vo- x.

Uo you knour how that wo done?"
ho- - oakud. Th young man did not
kno'. "By pieifcing millstcr.," was
the- - quickly volunteered insinuation.
"No one who hus ever followed the
buNiwess of giving those stones that
keen'jut texturo tUat enables ihem to
crush) and grind gsain can escunj thoso
cuts aod scars. VVLv, my facrti. liter-
ally fiUed with tHr little particles of
steel juid stone, aml-ra- y eyes ha sea-
sons oifpaiuing mtv terribly. But the
profos;on has about run its ra-- . In
ten years tho dictionary-maker- s will put
tho stereotyped wcvil 'obsolete alter
tho nofn 'millstone Modern inven-
tions hive relegated'-th- tiino-hcmor-cd

millstor.e to oblivioro New prcoewes
have beo discovereVdor extracting, tho
wheat f Ami flour, beside which the
millstort has no sho ."

The yong man bcaa to grow IrifceT-este- d.

Ho drew hit com pan ior. into
the doorway of a little switch shaaty,
secured permission foY tho two to sit
down a moment befiu the firevaad
asked hi.ai to continue

"Nowadays," said tho old nna,
"wheat bcoeath rollers-ni- d

tho Hour produced is. much superior to
the old nke. Then, to, tho braitht
was oncKttought to almost wrfcl-les- s

is ncv-aitte- by a nt-- proees.vanl
a (piality ot Hour is Eopuratod tb-avt-

. is
worth fcEty or fifty cents more-- -- ner
sack thr-oi.th- o comiam variety. 7jsn
have hea:. that tho Jrt part of npa-tat- o

lay j jt beneath thwkin.
scientific experimenU-JiiT- e shown that
it is true ot all vege:flblc-s- , espc:killy
of wheat. - This sugjjfAnl tho onto-structi- on

oi sieve tint-woul- se:acai:o
the littl';'jirtieles c'.dziio kernel. 'that
cling to the shuck --vhen it has liinxi
broken 'v and grovnili to piece:.. It
was successSnl, and tlio- - flour secured
in this w-j- t. whilo ll in quantity v

is of suptfcrb- - quality. Tlfcls latter ir-es-s,

was oaly made- - pcsiblo l' tio
new met'jfcd of grind.ng. wheat thiidio
been ge?.eraJly adopted, hr nil the kr?re
mills in thu country. But in tho ntean- -
timomvofctpation.fccn
iinderuLnci Once while I harv-- a
call to Mmevrhfirumto tho --vtitrry
and dresa stone, bnt it is very s.Wora.
Most of tlie millstone in use rau tixis
countrv nre-o- f Frei;h.b.urr, Kiatees
rock, cJiJsaining tz.mvj araaW, :vAj;h
cavities, xiuid requiriig 1 prepaticm
than cjerfectly stone. Lt i
quarried in tho gfflofrical iUtricfc
knowi .a tho 'BarivhoAin.' Aquxrry
has be 3n worked fuuriusuiy yea the
valley at the Saunoh Bive:t, about
ono lrmiired miles, aba-r- e tho cLjrof Sa-
vannah,, and the quality of s'rano se-

cured is. sauI to bo al:notequfi!io.tlxe
prodacl in Fraii2? Tho lo'.er,
has generally a Kiiiioth grindiiist sur-
face. The moving s.kno is ILtowel
towodi the centfiv t allow th3-Materi-

3nxuid to 11 j freely be-eoi- i tho
gritdin surfac ? Tho facr o both
sto t havo to .lie cut witaa sratight
grcfuArt in direction inclil radii.
Th edges of tilo- - grooves ara thus.
giva a cutting action sorvihat

jhl&des, and atendencv
tcfarce tho griiaa outward tt)ward thoj
cLuumforence ii soured, '.uha occole- r-

T4.iag the feeding and avoi(?ujchokinp
Ti!Jdo this wcJt proiwily ivnuires t
&(rinous arrant of pio&ac, and at
jprentico .ust serve .'fur or fi't-

A hirs on cli3A stones ImJvjto ho is
ilorvcMl to toudi: tho most veJLuablo or;s.
Machines vei?rneo in veiled to do .h

w,s" ' 9 w"i""Mn'jf'f a lrJllamoas Uam, arrn
day wss, very protUcJtde. Moilin

innovations,, however, Have no sj7.xi-th- y

for warkiugmen, .uul in ten iars
it is dcabtfnl if thcro will be a mill
stone m Mt in this suntry. iwce- -

laml L toiler.

Church 'llni.
In 3 sphere J human effort is

greaUxr progress jyLown thnii tn tho
imlmi. But. as wWar witii to tho
fact, dnll pang at regret nOales our
joy rx contemplati3v? the p8uimt hu
mor.f church ctipirs.

TX pews feel iiiAiiy a qmiiri of cor.
scwi.ee under ti tiro of tbe pulpiv
Sii. cau not peik itself shaie-face- d tpi
tl cushion repose in Uo highest
swkt in tho sywisrogue. jut who ovj
knew a chuwh choir to cry peccwi?
Tho theologjiTd sword-Jjlirus- ts at iu-rte- rs

in the pw and thc arrows oi elo-
quence that fiy over thvir heads jerer
hit tho choristers. Tk&j ticklo hUeon-solv- es

witV tho straws, ii conceit. Thoy
wear an invhiblo coat of mail, jjcjuI, un-

der a torricado ot hymn-boi- s, eat
sugar-idum- s and crrk jokes rm if each
in tura had slipil on the ring of
Oygcs. The man with buying eyes
and a bald headk who play a fantasy
on "Bock of Ag" on tho eornet, fear
uo moral castigatioa from tho pulpit
for llirting with tho aopraza He hod.i
it at a disadvantage. Inraockery ollio
preachers iuok staro of reproof ho
causes tho diamond on his littlo tinker
to twinklo in his eyca, as if it hadecuight
a ray of celestial light, whiU triple-tonguin- g

th last eadciu'.a vrit'.i an air
of sarcastico benignant superiority."
Ho knows it ii not tho sermon that
draws, but tho corr.ct

Whilo tho organist is holding a sus-
picious teto-a-tet- o behind a sheet of
music with a choir girl, who meets him
half way with a fcm of peacock feath-
ers, th tenor surreptitiously writes a
note, on tho fiy leaf of a hymn-boo- k

Kts Wltn joiaeu iegeuujuK ruuM- -j

ntrviapet, is a contemptuous coiwnent
on tho evangelizing jwer of the inil-p- it

Thefi tho second tenor is rwi-vnlst- tt

with a fit of laaylitr in w atsh-in- g

a fiy tickJ the bald jata of a dca-- "

con bciow. It seems as idf the evil on
had bexm netmorphoseil into an in-

sect, ani was leaking a ri?al jralpit of
tho bare patch o the deaon crown.

Usage 3naa so consecrated til levities
of church choir that missionaries must
ever regard thcio 3 sterilo lipids for
labor. Li,).- -

The MnnUfcrd ofSeir-Meaurmt- t.

Tlio grealttroulili"vrith poopJ.Vaid
y from abroad ft me, "if? that they

haire'DO standard or L

Nov, if I take a candUb into a darJuoor-no- r
;Js will illuriinato tfliat corner,, will

it nctf? But if Wake-i- out into a VurJc

iligliift has no tffect Tho point was
conceled. "WolV-thcrrsb- e contin iadr
."that; is-a- illustt4tlo of the relalivo
:Tlowen of mau ' peare.. But eviW--
jlKdyvirit to be sometHing ho cannsC
Thomdlo would'lw a 3tani v the lanp'
jigas-jcAt'th- e gas-:tt- r an electric ligiJ'.
.mdtho' electric lht'TM son. Conbe-r-i!entl- y;.

havo peopl r dointr goc.i'
thiags p?brly insterI bf tticinp suitabiy
tliiags reU It's all 'winR.'to having
stadardi of self-- m wsurcmeDt. XI
thi-is-t- r enoueh - butt itsturcests jm !;

problem itut cannot V be ro- - definitely I
;

stctiKr) by posiitivo tcmpm-oso- aotS f
thivis to vhat extentj the atamUrd ofc j,

Tir" D""wr' "

adTwhoea this to rno tso woman of
jy mteltec aai pswer. mio ,

com uf. from aoad intotii9 heart of
Boston: cult ? t,e,f,t'ociet;r ,in"
viteand so-i- t her
obserr&tion cf all tb to 1 sieidcficopic life
is v wy keect and fulb of fawggostion.
She had bbeainvite d tcrta!de tho lead-
ing jort in a cettain MiSfellfcaal enter-tainn- at

ariU had decliiecil Then I
said jfrher r ""Bu, a ftear all,, have not
you, brin,g todhs-gatherin-

so muroh of piillobpll ie thought, of keen
insigMs and virion, arid vital suggestion

ha 9 yoti nct4ii cert ain rertponsibility
to giiof youarntjellei :tual abundance?"
So ski'-answcxfi- mi in the words I
havo traded. . 91i?3 ha s taTivti tho entiro
view oft the Beaton sit uatibr.i. Forintel-lcctur.iiiiociety2io-

is a serlsi of wheels
within wheels of roui itles:Hcircles and
centeivof circles, win se rrpiirements
may rU times coincide, bir which as a
whole jto stqir an d in them all in
paper ti read, .in disci issicz and com-
ment - --jAe fin Is. litth of the highest
phase. eq)rofointIlandj original thought.
This inovr!iible rcsvlt of a city
whose juristocrrjay is th at clettorn, for
all thJollowic4 arid i mi tat ion incited
is in 1a same 'Iirtioi l, ariiao, instead
of a ciftup copjrni: of faslionaldo cos-tunie.- io

havvin ana logyof a cheap
copy:?? of ir.tollx'tu al Ychieveinent.
General society oan no moeach be an
Emersi, a Mai-Ho- w e, ft.Ir. Holmes,
than Ifrcan bouTand rl)i2.tcan As tor,
and th aristoerfury til us eing one of
intel &ttt the f ?llowini Vl imitation.
.is al! fin aninb Uictual line:. And, thero- -

is ;m icin l0nMk oCiiount of
1Uednty, licging fo, tl ie as- -

iIuil culture that i Ca and hiprh
and saggesti . buta ncit.; profoundly
oricr-r.o- l, aoni n somo cvrx--i i tri women

1
c . . . . . ...... . 3

wi.c iiten io .ueiiootgiriisii.waT rrorc
xnw wiuu ijinwr ami .70. cjrcuss is j

in t.p-aorir- fhion. JJrt, my mental ij
qnesAm is tl UK:: Is it naii letter icztA
thi"v.irele tollmen to tX.orxraiteur e- -

sa5yrhich typifies tho KwtUjiSe-lIectu'J.- '

lifS which ifchas, colleyti.vrr, grow ;.
aL to disc-thi- s m sixhidcreo as at
ma. than favrthe samo cand to nvetd
audi talk go-t.iirj- scandal pv y ssrely ma
tcsrial interHi.? And nwiidt not crali'
s-- h circle b lci by ortvlw is u littlo-iaadvanc- c

,but not tr.o fa? remcv3d
i$,a them.' ? And to ooll- series ?iid.

is ti6r not the relatavo resjf
to give- - simply oX the lost ono

haA, thouj 'it o not " jyafc absolutely?.'
Bo$ton JUicr.

3trt. Lcslicvs Jliamands.
Frank. tilio died Idawiog liis jvtitv y

ing housterribly invi.veuL Mrr . Le- - ft

Uo has xedomed it. She says :

"I haatho properly, cii reaoh ijcd.tloo
assigneja.wero rcadyto. tarn it iCi ta
mo, buU tw get it i.vavi nocesiary fac-

me to rf-i-d f5D.0(V)a. I borro-xe- d tj
money I borrrxt it froi5ta..xeai-a- n.

J.Cii happy I t when
tho chol and jirfiAUUXKl
to ii'Cr fcr seo one ,womau hcJfos,
othe-- . I boiTOwedithe money iftiJ ae,
andTOAtio make Ih first iMyrucjf Df

am tho lstt of NoveiUirs. Ou
the iiDtla of Ocberl paii Iwu tho
$XV,H)0 with icietttit. Frci.(d"wio to
thJth of (KJoLer I nwdo $."(000
clfV;. I had iClo.to pay 0,1)0'.) to tho
crajitors who JL not coi.e unwlt'ir tho
c iutract. WhUo I was paJiig,tiLrs $80,-O'JO.- cI

my hu.si3aiKVb debNa.L anient but
0 for myfajli except fori Voard. T

!4nck1 in a lilth attic riom xithoct n
carpet, and hh window W3sBWhightlitl

juj could not xt aglian?w of the st-vn- r

jwiien I htJiptid tho dlibts ami raid
a m'onumi ni to my httd)aaJ, then Iaid
to myself., 'now for ra.grout biej pa;jr of
diamoniVsox-rings- ,' tciilay I Wkvit to
Europe ird here ars tfu diamrndx'

The diamomls ftm perfect mrhes,
twentyNje-vc- carats ia weight ryid are
nearly a large ammA as ntr.kem
terciiitf in Atlaritu VorislifuVa.

lloir thliui Ut Its Nirsu

Inward of 11 CH janj bobro Christ
th Chinese wiia peo lo itiled by a
Xxaasty of kiaga, of hcvu, like the
lAuwrsohs of oldn, there fc no ir history,
Mwnomniuwo tinw uynasiy, ilCl'2r, is t&ranyV'lear history of be
main Chinw state. TLoChineso take
their histejry back to tli time of Noah.
Thfs very ancient cmjire has borno in
its timo many names, lor it was th cus-
tom whwx a now dvaasv asocndl the
throno to givo anoUur name to tho em-
pire, ai Hal-qu- e, l;hum-quo- , Hau-qn- e,

etc, according to the name of the rul-
ing monarch. The true na'mo is said to
bo Chum-qu- e, the couter kingdom of
tho world. V Thh term was by usage
corrupted to Chin-qu- o, and from this
word tho Portuguese gava it tho name of
China, Chin, proper consists of eight-
een proving, H,"m),IX ,0C0
poopi JZng lis h Illustrated Maga- -

Tue happy past is tho happy present.

pect thorn at any titno with more."
A wiso man is tho Sheriff," said

Hugh, laughing. "Myrtlo don't mean
to got left."

"It pays well," I replied, pleased with
Hugh's approval. "But it is not very
easy work. Harter, tho burerlar. spraner
out of tho chair, irons and all, in order
to spoil his picture yesterday, and Lef- -
lingwell, tho wife-beate- r, posed as care-
fully as any belle could do, but at tho
critical moment, ho made tho fearfulest
grimace possiblo to man. Jsot one of
them likes to havo his picture taken
they will spoil it if they cau."

1 nereis some ono coming up tho
stairs," said Hugh, rising with Muriel,
and following mo into tho studio.

Tho door opened, and two blue-co- at

ed policemen entered, escorting as
handsome a man as ever I beheld.
Even Muriel lost her unconcerned air as
her artistic eyo took in tho tall, well- -
knit figure, the dark, brilliant eves, tho
richly bronzed complexion, and the
half-amuse- d smilo around tho perfect
mouth.

Miss Maxton, we've brought 'Black
Eric,' the forger and counterfeiter, to
have his picture taken. We've hunted
a spell for him, but wo've got him at
last."

You aro mistaken in my name, con- -

tlemen. I am Ira Irving, and my homo
is in San Francisco, as I shall soon bo
able to prove. Y'ou may take my photo

it is any gratification to theso offi
cers.

Tho guardians of tho public peace
smiled significantly, and Muriel said,
in an aside to Hugh:

"What a pitv. Isnt ho perfectly
lovely?"

"He isn't guilty !" I exclaimed turn-
ing sharply upon Mnnel.

I was startled at ray own act a soon
as tho words had escaped me. One of
tho men said, quietly:

"Every criminal declares his inno-
cence, M.'ss Maxton. This man one
of tho most daring and daugerousrhar-atter- s

with whom wo have to deal- -
I attended stiictly t- business after

that, working as rapidl as tho sta.'Jo of
my nerves would allow,

Tho prisoner sat as sheerfullv if
. i i - i 1xuo piciuro was xanen ior a muiet ai-- j

bum, exposing his ft atares to tho fullJ
light in a manner very uuusual tocam--5

1 A

mais.
"I have done all that I ean toward Uie

picture- - to-day-," I said ken I had iin-'- J

ished. J
Tho officers aroso t remove tleir

man. Ho turned to mo and said, earn-
estly:

"Misj raxton, I hopo oon to freo tny-se- lf

from this charge, arid in your eyes,
and that cf all tho world, appear as I J

am m reality, an honest man. Whev I
can do so. you will se e again."

I bowed without speaking, auti ilio
thre departed.

"There, Myrtle, yon will have todbok
out or you will lose ywir place. X3 tho
Sheriff finds you are- - falling in love
with his prisoners, L will go bask, to
Barton," exclaimed Muriel, laughing..

I bit my lip, and I knew I changed
color, and Hugh wisely ch9ngdi the-subjec-

t.

"I say, Muriel, which do you conside
your very best picture? I'm gomgto.
tret it framcd and put it on eahibili'oa.
for you.

They began looking over h assort
ment of pictures, and Black. Jrric was.
forgotten, by them at least. A young
ady came in who wished ber caluneta

taken, and then Hugh claimed lay at--
tention.

Xow, Myrtle, choose tho ono you
liko best from among your fathers
pictures," ho said, "and I will take that
also. I havo an idea that l can uo
something with them,"

"Castles in the air, I replied, as l
selected an ancient "I ortress on tho
llhine." "How many poor papa budded
to seo them topple and fall. All peoplo
want nowadays is work, and that upon
somo pressing demand of the day. I
would sell the whole oi theso paintings
for ten dollars if papa had not painted
them."

"What a dreadful girl you are," sighed
Muriel. "She would crush the last bit
of romance from life."

Hucrh looked at mo compassionately.
"Myrtle, you know that I would lift

this burden from your shoulders gladly,
and to-da- y, if you would allow it My
parents would" soon learn to love Mu-

riel, and our homo would bo yours until
you found one of your own."

"Thank you," I replied ungratefully.
"Muriel can go whero sho is not want-
ed, if .she likes, but I do not intend to
add mvself to the list of husband-hun- t

ers with which society is laden.
"Wo will wait a year," said Muriel.

"I do not wish to leavo Myrtle now,
filled as she is with this deerato feel-

ing of independence. I may paint
something in that time which will be
successful."

I turnod away from tho two, disgust-
ed with Muriel's faith in herself, and
TItiih ran down the lont? rliehts of
stairs whistling, with the two oil paint
incs tucked under his arm.

When Mr. Irvine's photo was finish
ffl it was as handsome a picture as 1
ever saw.

"I'd use that faco for an oil painting
if ho . was not a forger, said Muriel.
"I might call him a bandit, though; a
little sharper eye. a heavier mustache
and eyebrows, and ho would bo per
feet 'Black Eric th Bandit 111

do it, Myrtle."
"You will not," I cried, catching tho

picturo and sealing it in an envelope
for posting. "He shall never be in
suited like that when ho is innocent
Y'ou will never see his face again.

"Can't I oven seo the one you havo
put away for your own private inspec-

thoughts as if they were an open book.
Timo passed on and Hugh called up

on us regularly. Muriel's lover was a
true one? for ho never wavered when
Ins pnronts disowned him for his en-
gagement to a porertv-stricke- u artist,
and ho went at business with a vim
which pleased even unbelieving me.

He showed that there was something
in him, and I liked him better than I
had ever done when l thought him th
petted child of fortune the heir to half
a million.

For all that I trt'ed to get Muriel to
break tho engagement. Hugh was sac-
rificing a good deal fw her.

Sho only laughed and declared that
Mrs. Scarboro's objections irere un-
founded, because she was only aTrealthy
"parvenu."

"Am I not an artiat?" she asked,
with a grand air.

Hugh became so angry at me-- Ibat I
glody cried "quits" afi last They
treated me to some scathing riiiiculo
about "Black Eric," in irturni fr my
well-mea- advice, and I a?recv4 to
meddle no more if they wirld'maiBjtain
a strict silence concerning'hiin.

Everything went on an-ram- witfr us
for a time until ono owning Bagh
came u with a Joncr drawn fuce:.

2sew," ho cried, throwing' hiir.velf
into mv big chair.

"Gooilor bad?" asked Mjrioh.boTra- -

uig upon him liko a sunbeam..
"Bad, course," I hazardrdi. "u --lat

is it? Has somebody goti the" rog?u
gnllery avay from mo?"

tiood, smiled Muriel, JlCTnefulUv I
kmw I sbonld succeed at last.""

Hugh fastened his big graTPoves-up&-

each of. us in turn. "Whatidjyou stu- -

po-i- t is, girls?"
Lnaek JLrio nas returned 'hkoaifnurf

prixjwe,. witu a chariot lined v ith gold,
a f tea tho beautiful maiden wbubellovad
in him" cried Muriel, breaking liev
proxiiw four once.

tiling ver excited her Itrs; .bit
nui seeing that I was lillcd.with

replied soberly aud ot
once::

It is rrood luck, Myrtle. Mui-it--

pictifo is aold, and your father's, .al9
and U havo a buyer for as-niu- y muj-a- s

ytu will part with."
liwiis-true- , although Iicoalfiihanuj

realiza....... it. An Eastern piivtnro- - dealer
1. 1 - 1 ilwam roTirn, had noticed tho picture

had liked them and paidi aa alu:ist
fabwlou prico for them, w&- - thought.
He "was coming on the lnornsv. to. i
our etiiue mock.

What timo wo had unpacking-:ii- 3

dntiag those old pictures tnat:evojiiiig.
H'.igjii remained with us till midui.ht,

audi whttt ho left us our.talcJ was dbn?,
aivLwo awaited with bcatirg liearttstho
coming: of the stranger. .

"Muriel, are wo m fairy.lind?.' T)nr-fkin-g:

i here except tho piice,7 Flsaid
ti'nii evening, as we std witl&'vhat
was tcttLs. unparalleled vealth in oar
Ar,nd. one-thir- d of our pictures ,4oq
a prcmi&o of a larger ordMv.andiMuriel
wiula very picture sho c.auld , ryaiat: en- -

,wLho prince is here" she raptied.
gaamg londlyjup at liugh. TSI shall

:hrwitv to paint vBlack Em noww!
"Don t, I jried, a srjdnesii,csani2.j to

ux in tho mi ht of all. my joy..
"Youforgt your jjomiso,, darling,"

said Hugh, softly, to Muriol; went
tack to my sork-rooiA.t- o hidVtiu tears
in my oyes..

W o took. cottagc after- - tfe-aa- , instead
ot living in mv pbotoirraiiliG- - nxms.
Here Mussel paintiAl and; i spoilt my
few leisure hours. I gav'up. the tin
types aivl tho rogues' gallcnyh for they
wero aanecessaiv. now i' papas
pictured turned enfc to be iadeed a for-
tune. Jluriel, tew, beeamtf-ti- fashion,
and xtoney andi socioty. sho- - hiad until
sho tired of thou..

Mjs. Scnrbo-- tnrneii vith tho tide. ;!

and made fiends, vuifch Hugh and .

Maxiel and aivselt. yul went abou
tovn raving over "lisa Maxton, tiro
artiste, to wlom my iai engaged."

Sho also Uuidly oned to "bring Mr
out," but tbifl I could not allow, in fact
it was all sickening ta me. I hadccia
to bo coai&ntcd with my lot nearly

1 uriel and her lover wero majsid
in grand style. I was first bridesimid,
and took an active .part in all to f- -

tivitioi, never once thinking
what society or the votaries of lashion
thought of mo.

One day I heard some ono
the starrs, acd turned ta confront
"Black Eric."

He was dark and handsome as ever,
and there were no officers with him now.
He took off his hat with the utmost
politeness, and, as ho grasped ray
hand, said:

"I told vou I should come somo day,
Miss Maxton, undhere I am. I thought

would reclaim my picture from the
trogue ' gauery.

It seemed that ho had proven himself
innocent after all. I ho real "Black
Eric" had been caught and lynched in
a far Western town. He had brought
references enough to satisfy even the
most skeptical as to his character and
position in society.

Ho accompanied me home and insist-
ed upon laving these all before Hugh,
who thought all this unnecessary if ho
only wished to reclaim his picturo.

We found out his real business after
a little, though, and now in my elegant
drawing-roo- in San Francisco hangs a
picturo painted by ray famous sister
named "Black Eric the Bandit," and
my husband declares it bears a strik-
ing likenoss to himself.

Df.atii is tho liberator of him whorr
freetlom can not release, tho physician
of him whom medicine can not euro.

I and tho comforter of him "whom timo
1 can not conaolo. C'offotu


